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are they ? Have you allowed the soldiers to assassinate themff)"
Hamilcar's face became so terrible that all the women fled, and the slaves drew back, making u, wide circle; meantime Giddenem frantically kissed Hamilcar's feet, who stood with his hands lifted over him.
But his mind, now lucid as during the most critical moment of battle, recalled a thousand odious things, the ignominies from which he had turned, and by the light of his anger, as by the figurations of a terrible storm, he instantly resaw all his disasters. The governors of the fields had fled from terror, possibly by connivance with the soldiers ; all were deceiving him. For a long time he had restrained himself; but now he cried out :
" Let them be brought! and branded on their foreheads with hot iron, as cowards!"
The fetters, pillories, knives, and chains for those condemned to the mines, the oippes to grip their legs, the numella to confine their shoulders, and the scorpions, or whips of three thongs terminating in brazen chains, all were brought and spread out through the middle of the gardens.
The slaves were placed facing the sun, towards Moloch the Devourer, extended on the ground flat on their faces, or on their backs; and those condemned to flagellation were fastened against trees with two men beside them, the one who struck the blows, and the other who counted the stripes. The former wielded the whip with both arms, the thongs whistled sharply through the air at ouch blow, making the bark fly off the piano-trees, and the blood